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unpretending prnes

ways had; in the evening it is dimly
lighited, and it closes early; itsdoor lsalways
shut, and although the mmﬂo;:rm t:- um.p‘i:
dingy, ons feels that a coat »
would ce freshen up the placs, would
take sommething from its character, For 4
second-lund bookseller who respects him-
self mist pressdt an c:mi:; %h:: [
something of fadsd splandor, of worn °
mﬁ:ﬁ:—n Within the shop books lina
the walls and cumber the floor, Thers are
an outer and an inoer shop; in the formor a
wmall tubls stands among the books, at
which Mr. Jamas, the assistant, fgalways at

table, also covered with books, a
. & small safe Illlllﬂll- caso,

s mo longer quite what it was in former
days; twenty, thirty or forty year sgo
that giaks cass was fllled with precious
treasures. In those days iflﬂllll"::l
book of county bistory, or of genealogy, or
of heraldry he konew whare was his best
chanco of finding Ihg Joir Embh}n'l. In its
me and heyday, bad its specially.
Iml’!m E.nbhl?;: unow old, and pEml:loam‘c
shop is no longer what If was to the collector

adr tn Eagland, fnr wore wonld it be the csse
and rongh Amerion. 14 was foor-

) thorny for all, for such as Aglen

. "Byt you will think every day of litile
Irls? said bis wife. "Ob, my dedr, it 1
wers only going with you And but for ma
yeu would be at bome with your father, well

t him,

“1f was twonty years
Irls was s baby in arms. Twenty years ago,
and h;::.u' l:;r"ll:ls wife again, Nover
again! use lad,' be edded after a
pame; ‘‘my Alico djed. .

Ha shed no tears, being soold that the
time of temrs was well-nigh past—at saventy-
five the ayes aro drier shan at forty, and one
#5116 louger surprised or disappointed, and
mldom even angry, whatever

But he opened the lotter in bis hand and
read it again mechanfeally, It wns writtsn
on thin forelgn paper, and the creases of the
folds bad becomo gaping monta It was
dated Soptember, 1866, just 18 ysars back.

“Whon you read thess lines," the letter
snid, ‘'I shall be in the silent land, whither
Allcs, my wifo, Lns gone befors me. 1t
would be a strange thing only to think upon
this journcy which lisa befors ma, and
which I must take alone, had I time left for
thinking. But [ have not I may Inst a
weok, or I may die in a few hours. Thers-
fore, to the polot L)

‘“In ongesmall thing wo decelved you,
Alieo and I—my name s nob Aglen at all; |
we took that name for certaln reasons, Per-
haps we were wrong, but wo thought that
as wa ware quitespoor, and Hkely to remain
poor, it would be well to keop our secrst to
ourselves. Forgive us both this suppression
of the truth. Wo wers made poor by our
own voluntary act and deed, and becauso I
married the only woman [ loved.

“Iwas engaged ton girl whom T did not
Jove. We baid brought up like brothor
‘mid sister togethor, but 1did not lowve her,
though 1 was eng to her, In broenking
this engngement I angered my father. In
marrying Allce I angerod bim still more.

T now know that ke has forgiven tne;

of the lust generation.
It was an afternoon in late Beptember, and
In this very year of grave, eighteen hundred |
and oighty-four, Ths day was s sinny and |
warmas any of the days of lts
Angustus the Gorgoous, but yet thern was an
autunnal fealiiy in the alr which made it-
pell felt eveir in the stréets where there wire
no red and yellow Vieginia creepers, no i
gnrdens witn long trails of mignon- |

otte nod banks of Bowering nasturtiume In
fact, you canuotany where escaps the autum.
nal fegling, whinh begins about thy middls
of Baptembor, It makes old people think
withsadnos that the ;rmhm # bitir-
den in the land, and that the sir -tres i3
about to flourish; bat the youmg it fiils with
& vinons and intoxleated rejoicing, as if the
timne of {easting, fruits, harvests and young
wina, rtrong and fruity, was upon she world |
It made Mr, James—hia surname bas never |
beon ascortained, but wan and boy, M
Jutnea how besn at Emblem's for twenty-five
yours and more—louve his table where be
was preparing tho fortheoming catalogue,
and go Lo ths open door, whore he wasted &
good minute and a balf in gezing upat the
elénr sky and down the sunny stroet.  Then
L stretehsd his orms and roturned to his
work, impalled by the sense of duty rather

mi by the deourge of necemsity, bocauso
tleere waE ns burry sbout the catalogue and
most of e books in it were rubibish, and st
that uason of the year few customars could
be axpected, and there wore 1o parcels Lo tie
up and seid cubk >

Beliinid Lbo shop, whera had been orlginal-
1y the “back parlor” in the days when
avary gonteel hote It Chalsea had both its
front and back parlor—the lattar for sitting
sod living In, the former for the reception
of company—sat this afternoon the prm
tor, tho man whoss nume had atood )
the sliop for fifty years, original and
only Embtlem, He -nily, bhe li—for you
psy silll fod him in hia place, and uﬁf
make his aoquainiance over a county -
tory any day fn the Eing's Road—be is nn
old nin naw, advanoed in ties, who
was barn befors the battis of Wateripo was
fougl!, and can yomomber Chelsea when &

as full of wveterans wounded in battlos
fought loug befora the Corsidan Attiln was
Jot locse upon the world. His face weara
the fuland wise expression #hich be.
Jongs pevuliarly to his prolemion.y Other
eallings mitks ' man look psaceful, but not
all other callings make hin look Wisa,  Mr,
Emblass was born by “nature of o

generally Upon his lips, and h
“and benign; hhhsl.rbwhu:!,
fuew; onee ruddy, I8 pale, yet not
and sedimed with furrows as happens

old men, bt round and firm;
and lips It I8 claan shaven; ba

& lilnck coat extraordinarily shiny in

bilack silk stock just as ho

i

Bold m It

. the hind: . time, aud which ke knew by
h: : word; and as his oyes closed be
‘want b to i pasiage in

Elrnrgua me on his denth-bod ; he revoked
former will and made me his sole helr—
Just un if nothing had bappened to destroy
bin old 'affection—subject to oneeondition—
vir, that the to whom I was first en-
goged should recéles the whole Ineoms until
1, or my halrs, shodld return to Eagland in
order to claim the inheritange.
It s Idiein o wooden shanty,
in a little western town, the editor of a
miserable littly country paper, 1 havo not
money engugh even to bury me, and yes, if |
I wore &t homs, | might be called a rich
man, 86 men go. My littls Iris will bo an
hoiress, At the very moment when | learn
*hnt I am my father's heir, I am striuck
bwn by fever; and now I know that Lshall
naver get up agaln,
* It la strange,. Yot my father sent mo
his forgiveness, and my wife is dead, and

“There," sajd Mr. Emblem, *I shall read
this lettar no m
ting hin slips with pun regard to
‘f:'t:l.n‘m boen fallowfug his master's move-
mants with curlosity.
Vi investmonts agaln as nsnal,”
Mr, J mrred. “'Ab, and adding
am upl Always st ik Ob, whai a trade i%
roust have beenfonee!™ .
Just then there appearsd in ths door s
geatloman.  He was quite shabby, and aven
ragged in his dress, but he was clearly a
gentlemon, He was no longer young; his
shoulders wore bent, and he had o
mistakable stamp and carringe of a stu-
dept, *
5 ""‘Guy'nor's at bomo," sald the mslstant
riefly.
Thio visitor walked into the sanctum. He
hod under bis arm holl-a-domn volumes,
“which, without & word, he laid before My,
‘Emblem, and untied tho string.
“You ought to know this book," he sald
without further introdustion.
Mr, Emblom looked doubtfully at the
visitor,
¢ "“You sold it to me twenty-fivo year
ago," ho went on, “for five pounda.”
“Idid. And I remsmber now, You are
Mr, Frank Farrar. Why, it is twenty-five
years agol"
“I hava bought no more books for twenty
years and more," he roplivd,
"Bad—sad! Danr me—tut, tntl=bought
ino books! And yoo, Mr. Farrar, once my
best customer,  And now—you do not mean
to say that you are going to sall—that you
notually want to gall—this procious bool
“I'um selling, one by ons, all my books,"
roplied the othor with o sigh. "I am going
downhill, Emblem, fast.”
“Oh, dear, dear, dear” replied the book-
pollér.  “This Is very sad.  Ope cannot bear
to think of the lbraries baing dispersed and
sold off And now yours, Mr. Farrarl
Really, yoursi Must {t Yo

| complete.  No colloctor, ns {8 very woll

| French reading hook. Just ns the clock be-

" iNeods must,'” Mr. Farrar sald with a
sickly smilo, “‘needs must whoen the davil
drives, 1bave parted with halt my books
airondy, But Ithought you might Hie to
bave this set, becduse’thoy were once your
own,”
“Ho 1 shonld"—Mr, Bmblam laid'a foving
hand upon the volumos—*'so I should, Mr.
Furear, but not from you; not from you, sir,
Why, you wore almost my best customer—I
think almost my. very best—thirty yenrs
ogo, when my trode wans better thon it is |
now. Yes, you gave ms [ive pounds—ur was
it/five pounds tenj—for this very work, And
it is worth t-velve pounds now—[ sssure you |
itls worth twelve pounds, if it s worth a
pinny." |
“WIIl yon give me ten pounds for it
then! cried tha other eagerly; 1 want the
money badly." =
“No, Ienn't; but I will send you to a man
who cin and will. Ido not speculats now;
Inever go to muctions, Iamold, you sso.
Bosides, T am poor. 1 will wot buy your

the wealth that has coms s useless to me.
Wharefare, nothing now matters much to
me, and I lmow that you will hold my last |
wishes sacred.

*+ I deafro that Iris sbell be eduentsd as
well and thoroughly aa youcan afforil; keap
berfres from rough and rude companions;
make her understund that her father was o
gentleman of ancient family: this knowl
edge will, perhaps, holp to give her self-
respoct,  If apy raisfortuna’should fall u
you, such as fhs loss of health or wealth,
give the papers enclosed to o trustworthy
wlloitor, and bld him set as s best in the
{nterests of Iris  If, as T hope, all will go
well with you, do not open the papers until
my- child's twenty-first birthduy; do not let
ber Imow untll then thabshe Is going to be
rith; on her twenty-first birthday, open ths
papors and bid ber claim her own,

“To the womsn [ wronged—I Enow not
whathor she has marrisd or not—bid Iris
carry my Inst messago of sorrow at what
had happened. T donof regret, and [ have
nover regretted, that 1 married Alics, Bug
1 gove berpain, for whieh I bave nevir
consed Lo 1\'0. 1 have been punisbied for
this breach of falth. You will find among
the papors an accourt of sll the clrcum-
staness connectsd with this sngagemsnt

in the packst my portrait,
an when 1 was o lad of 16; giva her that
wall; there ln the certificats of my mar
riage, my register of fsm, that of Irle's
baptism, my siguat rio M “His ayms"—
*he old man interrupted his reading—"his
arms wore: quarterly: first and fourth, two
roses and a boar's head, erect; sceond and
third, gnles and fesso betw betweon—
but I cannot remembar w it ba-
tween——" Has went on reading: "My
fathor's lost lotter to me; Alice's letters, and
one or two from yourself. If lIrls should
pily die bofore her twenty-first birth-
mm these papars, find out from them
tho owner's nonmo and address, seek ber out,
and toll her that sha will naver now be dis-
tarbad by ony olaimanta to the estate.”

Thae letter onded hers abruptly, as if the

writer bad designed to and more, but was

|| prevented by death.

For there was o poatscript, in another
hand, which stated: “Mr. Aglon died No-
vember 25th; 1866, and is buried in the come-

of City, TIL»

T man folded the lotter carefilly,

Iadd it on the table Thon he rose and
walked across the soom to the sale, which
stood with open door (o the corniar garthest
from the ace.  Amongelts cortents was
& packetssnled .and tied up in red )
endorsed: “For Iris To b given to Her
on her twenty-fimt birthdsy. From ber
father.,™ L

“It will be har twenty-irst birthday,” he
sald, “in thres weeks Then 1 must givo
bor the packet Bo—fo—with the portrais
of her fathor, and bis marrlage certifionte.”
Hs foll into a fit ofmusing, with the papers

his bavd.  “Bhe will be safe, whatever
i to mo; and as for me, if 1 lows her—

urés [ ahall lose her. Why, what will
it matter? Hava I not losk all, excopt Irig
One must not be salflsh.  Oh, Iris, what o
wurpriso—what o surprise [ bavs in store for
[

. youl"

a.,h&dmmumunmm;
mupwmwm o,
Itshould Lorm s of the cummny-

to 0t Iris's birthdag,
“There,” be sald, “now I shall read this
s byl v wgdeven
VO Pes t t elghteen years,
and bow often 1 have gwhat the
: bet In wooks—
ks, Oh, Irds, If you only

o

book, but T will spnd you to s man who will
give you ten pounds for it, !am sure; and |
then ho will sell it for fiftesn! Mo wroto
tho address on o alip of paper. “Why, Mr. |
Farrar, if an old friond, so to speak, can
put the question, why in the world—""

“The most natural thing, replied Mr
Farrar with o cold laugh: *“Iam old, ss L
told you, and the younger mon getall the
work. That ls all. Nobody wantsa gen-
ealogist and antiquary.”

“Danr ms, doar me! Why, Mr. Farrar, [
remamber now; you nsed to know my poor
gon-in-law, who Is dend cighteen yours sinea
I was just reading the lnst letter ho ever
wrote me, just bafors he died. You used to
come bere and sit ‘with him in the svening.
I remember now, So yon did.

YThank you for your good will,” said Mr,
Farrar.  “Yes, I remamber your son-in-law.
1 knew him befors his marrings”

“Did youl Befora bis marringe! Then—"
He was golng to add, “Then you can tall
mo his real name," but he paused, beeause
| ivis & pity ever to ackuowlodze ignorance,
| and especially ignorancs in such elomontary
matters &8 your sun-in-lnw's name.

Bo M. Emblem cbecked himself,

"Ho onght to have been o rich man," Mr,

supposa,” .

Then the poor scholar, who eould find no
muarket for his learned papers, tisd up his
books again and went away with hanging
hend, -

“Ugh™ Mr. James, who bad béen listen.
ing, groaned as Mr, Farrar passad through
the door. ““Ughl Call that a way of doing
business]  Why, £ [t had been me, 1'd havo
bought the book off of the old chap for a
couple o’ polnds, 1 would. Aye, or a sov,
#0 soady ho iy, and wants money so bad.
And I know who'd have given twelve pound
for it, in the trade, too, Call that oarrying
on business! He may woll add up his in-
vestments ovary day, I be ean afford to
ohuck such chanoes, Ab, btut be'll rotire
soon.” His flery eyes brightened, and his
face glowed with the joy of antleipation.
“He must retiro beforo long.®

There came another visitor, This time it

shouldor and s notebook and pencil-stump
in bis bhand. Hoe nodded to the asslstunt o
to an old friend with whom cne may bs ut
onse, sefl down his bag, opened his notebook,
and nibbled hisstump, Then be read aloud,
with & comma or sewicolon betweon each, o
dozon or twenty titlex Thoy were the
names of the which his employapr
wished to pick upp Thoe medeoyed assistant
listened, and shook bis hend.  Then LUl boy,
without another word, ahounldersd his bag
and departed on his way to the next seagyd-
hand boolk shop, ;

Ho was followed, at o docent lnterval, Ly
another caller. This time it was an old gen-
tleman who opened the door, pat in bis bsad,
nnd looked about him with quick and s
plelous glance, At sight of the assistant hs
nodded and smiled in the most frisndly way
possible, and came in

‘Good morning, M, James; good morning,
my friend. Bplondld weather. Pray don't
disturb yoursell. Iam jusi having & look
round & look round, you know. Don't
move, M¥, ¥y

Ha addressed Mr, James, but he was |
Ing b the shelves as he spoko, and, with tho
babit of m'book-hunter, taking down the
volumes, looking at ths title-pages and re-
placing them; unds u.rrbd*
single volume I ald leathar binding.

Mr. James nodded his hoad, but did dis-

himself; in fact, bo ross with ajgoowl

| othowise dresssd ns nn  Tnglidhman—in

| walked Into the back shop.

But the
oun ae If thay

that bn moat be moving
litely thanked Mr, James

“Xowbare," be was 50 good 2a to any,
“does one ot s much personal kindness and
attwntion as at Emblem's  Good morning,
Mr, James; good moming, my friend, "

Ar. James grunted, and closed ths door
aftor him,

“Tgh!™ be sald with dlagiist, “T know you;
1 kuo® your likea Wont to make your sst |
complete—ohi ' Want to sneaic one of our '
bogks to do 1% with, don't yonl Ak!" Ho
Tooked ingo the backshop befare he returned
to lis paste nod. his alips, '“That was Mr.
Potth, the great Queen Anne collector, sir. |
Mast notorious book-snateher in all London, |
and the moss barefaced. Wanted our fourth |
volume of the Athenlan Oracle. 1 saw his
oyes remchad out this way, and that way, |
and alwayw resting on that volumse. 1 uaw
hins edging along to the shelf, Got another
odd volume just ke it in bhis wicked old
hapd, ready to change when I waan't look-

L

E,\h," sald Mr. Emblem, waking up from
his dremm of Irls and bor father's lebter:
“Ah, they will try it on. Keep your eyos

Jnmes® . !

“No thanks, as wsual” grumbled Mr, |
{ James a8 bo returned to his gum and his
sclssors  “Might 8s well have loft him to
snateh the bool.”

Here, however, Jumes was wrong, be
cawse it I8 the frst duty of an nssistant to
hindar and obstruct the book-snateher, who
carrles on his work by methods of crafty
and fraudulent exchange rather than by
plain theft, which js n maers brutal way, |
For, fivst, the boole-snatehar marks his prey;
he finds the shop which laga set containing
the velume'which is missing in lis own set;
next, he army himsalf with a volumes which
olosely rescmbles tha ons he covets, and
thun, on pretence of turning over the loaves,
ha watches his opportunity to effoot an ex-
cliange, aud goes mway rejolcing, his wot

known, whathir of books, colns, pictures,
modnls, fans, scaraby, book-platés, aunto-
graphs, stamps, or anything eolss, has any
oonsciencs at all.  Anybody can cut out
slips and make a eatalogue, but it requires
n sharp asslstant, with eyes all over his
head like & spider;, to be always on guand
sgainst this felonfous and unserupulous
collector.

Next there came twoschool boys togethor
who nsked for and boughta erib to Virgil,
and then a girl who wanted somo chenp

gan to strike five Mr. Emblem lifted his
hend and looked up. « The shop door opened,
and there steppad in, rubbing his shoss on
the mat as It ho belonged to the houss, an
eldorly gontloman of somowhat singular nps
pearanca. He wore n fox oap, but was

black frock coat, that is, buttonel np—ex-
cept that his feat wore oncased in black cloth |
shous, sa that he went noisslessly,  His hair
was short ond white, and He worn a smiall
white Leard; his skin was o rather dark
brown; he was, in fact, o Hindoo, and his
name was Lals Roy.

Ho nodded gravely to Mr, James and

o1t goes woll," ho nsked, “with the buy-
ing und the selling!

“Surely, Lala, surely."

#A quiet way of buying and selling; & way
it for one who moditates,™ said the Hindoo,
Inoking round.  “Tell me, my friend, what
il tho child! Ts sho sloki”

“Tho child is woll, Lala®

"Hor mind wandersd this morning. Bho
failed to peroeive n simple method which 1
triod to tonch her. 1 fonrod she might be
iiL»

“Blio is not {11, my friend, but I think ber
mind {s troubled.”

“Bhe [s o wormnan, Wa aro'men. Thore Is
nothing in the world that js able to trouble
the mind of the p'numo%hor." .

“Nothing," said sir, Emblem manfully, s
121, too, wns o Disciple.  “Nothing, isthere ]
now["

Tl stoutnass of fhio assortion was sonsibly
impaired by the question,

“Not poverty, which ix a shadow; nor pain,
which passes; nor the loss of woman's love,
| which is a gain; nor fall from greatnossi—no-
thing. Nevertholess," his eyes did look
anxious in spite of his philosopby, *this
troutile of the ehild—will it be soon be gvar?

1 hope this evoning,” said My, Emblem. |

Forrar contimued; “but lio quarrellod with | enll on & Beptambor aftornoon,
hia tather, who cut itim off with o shilling, l'l

was'a lanky boy, with a blus bag over his |

! ho ought not to have told this to his grand-

“Indeot T am sure thut it will be finised this
| Evening."

“If the child had o mother, or a brother,
or any I;romclﬂm but curselves, my friend, |
we might leave ber to them, But she has
nobiuly but you nod me. | am glad that |
shio is nov jlL" |

He Ioft Mr. Emblem, and passing through |
thn door of communication batween house
ayd shop, want notselessly up tho stairs, |

Utin mate visitor—unustial for 50 many to

This time
it was & youngish man of thirty or so, who |
| steppod inta the shoplwith an air of Husiness |
and, taking no notics at all of the assistunt,
walked swiftly into the back shop, and shut
the door bebind bim. ;

*1 thought so," murmured Mr. James
“Aftor bo's beon counting vp his invest-
ments, hin lawyer calls  More invest-
monta”

Mr. David Chalkor was a solicltor and,
acoording to Qs friends, who were proud of |
him, a sbarp practitionar, He was, In faot,
ana of thoss mambers of the profession who,
starting with no esnndetion, have to mako
| business for themselves,  7This, in London,
thay do by encournging the eounty court,
sotting nelghbors by the sars, lending maney
in smnll sume, Lomenting quarrels, churging
comulssions, and generally moking them-
solvea a blesing and o boon to the distelob
where they resile, But chiefly Me, Chalker |
occupled Bimisslf with lending monay.

"“Now, Mr, Emblen,” he sald, not in a
ménacing tons, but'asane who warns; “now,
Mr. Emblom,"

“Now, Mr. Chalker,” the booksollor re-
paated mildly, |

{"What are you going to do for mel"

O] got your usnal notice" the old book-
saller bagnn, hesitating, “'six months ago.”

“Of course you did, Three fifty fs the |
amount. Threo fifty, exactiy." [

“Justho. But Iamafraid Tamnob pes.
pared to pay off the bill of sals. Tho Inter-
ost, as onunl, will ba rendy,”

“Of ocourss, Hut this time the pritcipal
must be rondy, too.™

“Can't you got another cllent to flud ths
money ™

*No, I can't.  Money Is tight, and your
goourlty, Mr. Emblem, len't 80 good ns it
was."

"The furniture fu there, and so fs the
stock.”

‘‘Furniture wears out; as for the stock—
who knows what that s worth? All your
books together may nob be worth Gty pounds,
for what I know,

*“Then what am I to dof”

“Find the money -yoursoll, Come, My,
Emblemygaverybody knows—your grandson
t:nuuel(f told mo—all'the world knows—you’ve

n for years saving up fow your grand-
duughter. You told Joo only six monghs
ago—you can't dony it—that whatever hap-

you she wounld be well off,”
‘Mr. Emblam did not deny the But

»om, lllmgkhlhmld.
*'Aa for Jou," Mr. Chalker waghon, “you'

| that this was lmpossible,

arm going to do nothing for him. I know
that, Bat is (¥ bosiness- Mr,
to waste gond money which you might have
fnvested for your granddaughterm™

“You do not understand, Mr. Chalker.
You really do not, and I eannot explain.
But about this bill of smls—mnever mind my
granddaugliter.”

"You, foreanid Rickard Emblem"—
Mr, Challter began to recite, without ocom-
mas— “have amigned tome David Chalker
aforesald his executors administrators and
pasigns all and singular the smversl ghattala
and things specifieally described in thésched-
ole hersto annexed by way of sscurity fer
the payment of the sum of tires hundred”|
and Bty pounds and interest thereon at the
rate of elght per cemt per annum.” .

“Thank you, Mr. Chalker, I know all

“ You can't complain, I'm sure. 1f is five

ars gince you borrowsd the monsy.”

“ 1t was Aty pounds and a box of olil law
boolks out of your office, and 1 signod s bill
fora hundred.”

“ You forgnt he circumstancen™

“No, | do nott My grandson war A
rogue. One does not readily forget that
ciroumatance. Ho was also your friend, 1
ramember,”

* And T held my tongue.”

“[ have bad nomorse monsy from you,
and the sum has becoms ' ree hundred and
fitty.”

*Df coursa you don't understand law, Mr,
Emblegm. How should yoo! But we law-
yers don't work for nothing. Howsver, it
it what you got, but what I am to get
Coms, my good sir, it's eutting off your nose
to spite your face, Bettle apd have done
with 1t even Ul It does take a little slics off
your granddaughter's fortuns Now look
here"—his volce becams persunsive—*'why
not take mo into your confllence! Make a
friend of me.  You want advies; let me nd-
vise you I ean get you good investroonts—
far better than you know anything of—good
and safe Invesiments—nat six certain, and
nometimes ssven and even aeight per cont
Makes me your man of businiss—coma now.
As for this trumpery Bill of Sale—thls trifla
of three fifty, what {a it to you! Nothing—
nothing. And as for your intention to en-
rich your granddaunghter, and cut off your
grandson with a shilling, why 1 honor you
for it—there, though he was my frienl. For
Joo deserves it thoronghly, ['ve told him
80, mind, Youask bin. I've told himson
dozen times. I've said: “The old man's
right, Joa.! Ask bim if I haven't,”

This was very expansive, butsomohow Mr.
Emblem did not responil.

FPresontly, however, he liftad his head.

‘I hnve threa waoks still"

“And if 1 do not find the money within
three woedls"

Why—but of course you will—btt if you
do not—1 suppese thers will be only ons
thing loft to do—realize tho security, sell up
—sticks and books nod all?

“Thank you, Mr. Chalker,
round me, and—and—do my best
day, Mr. Chalier,"

“Thoe best you onn do, My, Emblem," ro-
turnad the salisitor, "I to take me s your
adviser, You st Dovid Chlkar,”

1 will look
Good-

—4-""_"." -
“Take me as your advissr,  You trust Davig |

Chadleer.™
"Thank you. Goodsday, Mr, Chalker,”
On bis way out Mr. Chalker stopped for
o momant and looked raund the shop,
“How's busines " he asked of the nsslst

ant

“Dull, sir,” repliod Mr, James, ‘e
throws it all away and negleots his chances,
Naturally, being so rich—"

8o rich; indeed,” the solicitor echoed

“It will be ,bad for his sucoessar,” Mr
Jamon went on, thinking bow much he
should himsolt like to ho that succossor.
“Tho goad will won't be worth half what it
ought ta be, and the stock 1s just alling to
;:i!"ﬂ"i."

Mr. Chballker lonked about bim again
thongbtiully, and opened his mouth as if
abiout to nsk n question, bot safd nothing,
He remembered, In e, that the shopiman
wia pot likely to know the mmount of his
mastor's capital or investmonts,

“There isn'ta book oven In the gliss case
thot's worth a five-pound note,” continuod
Mr, James, whispering, “and e don't logk
about for purclinssy any more, Besiny to

have lost his pluck.”

Mr. Chulker raturned fo the back shop,

"Within thrae wieks, Mr. Emblem," he
ropeited und then departsd,

Mr, Emblem sat In his chalr. Hohad to
find three hundred and #ifty pounds in throa
woeks, No one know better shan himssif
Within three
weaks! Bub, In three wesks bo would opon
the packet of letters and give Iris bLor in-
bovitanco. At loast, she would not suffer,
Ax for Mmself—— Ha looked round the
little back shop and tried to recall the fitty
yoars ha had spent there, tho books he had
bought and sold, the money which had
slipped through his fingors, the frisnds whe
hnd come and gone.  'Why, as for the books,
e seomied to remember them overy ono—hls
joy In tho purchiise, his pride in possession,
and his grief at Ietting them go, All the
friands gone before him, his trade sunk to
nothing.

“Yut," he murmured, *I thought it wonld
lugt- my tima."

But the clock struck sixz. 1t wna his ted
time, Ho rosa moechanically, and wont up
stuirs to Iris.

CHAPTER IL
FOX AND WOLWY

Mr. Jomes, loft to bimslf, attempted, In
accordapce with his diily sustom, W cotn-
mit a dishonorable action.

That is to say, he flrst listened carefully to
the retreating footsteps of bis master, ns he
wont uzi:lm stalrs; then ho 1o his tablo,
cropt stealthily into the back shop, and be-
gan to pull the drawers, turn the handle of

the safo, and try the desk. Everything was |

carefully locked. Then he turned over all
tha papers on the table, Wt found nothing
that comtained the information ha looked
dor. 1t was his daily practico thus to try
the locks, in hope that rome day the safs, or
the drawers, or the desk, would e loft opon

b by accidont, when he might be ablo to solve

n n problem, the doubt and ty
ol sore let and hindered bim--nnimely,

what extent, and where ware
those great trossures, mvings and invest-
ts whish enabled kis master to be cnre

avor his business, It was, further, cus-
Somary with him to be thus, Erastratod and

diseppojnted.  Having briefly, tharofore
also [ aceordance with his vsual custe
expromod his disgust as this want of
denoe betwean master and man, Mr. James
returned to biy paato and scissors

Abont n quirtor past six the shop door
wis cautinualy opanod and & bead appoared
whioh looked round stealghily. Baring no-
body aboat exeapt Mr. James, the bead nod-
ded, nnd presantly, followsd by its body,
wepped Into vty shop

[Te be Contlnued. ]

FROM JACKSON,

A Chlcago Firm Sued by a Bolton
Lawyer for §13,600--A Compro=
mise With the Street Rallroad-=
Tha Colored'State Falr.

Special to Commercinl Herald,

Jackson, Sept. 28 —In the case of
the Miuzzu heirs sguinst Helm, Yerger
and Green the chancery court dismissed
the Lill so far as Helm and Yerger are
concerned, but directs sno account to
ascertain I any surplus over and
above the debt dueto J. & T, Green
by Miszza, deceased, remuins in the
bands of the trustees making the sale,

The City Raliroad Company and the
Loard of mayor and aldermen have en-
tered into a compromise, by which the
former ugrees to place its track in the
middle of the road, The authorities
agree to increase the width of the new
iron bridge six feet, to enable it to pass
over.

The chancery court has been
engaged most this week in
a tedlous law  suit, including
the question as to whether or mnot
Thos. Watson is indebted to E. E.
Baldwin and H. 8, Austin, all of Chi-
eago, for §13,000. » The cuse gets iuto
Mississippl courts by an attashment
leviedon lands of Watsons In this
State,

The fuir tocommence here on Oct,
26th, under the auspices of the Colored
Fair Assoclution promises to be n very
interesting exhibition. A varied and
attractive premium list is now being
prepared,  Our citizens are taking
commendable interest in the enterprise.

of

The Race for the Caps May Cup.

sANDY Hook, Sepl. 26.—The com-
mittee boal, Luckanbach, started the
yachts [n the race for the Cape May
cup off the point of Sundy Hook this
po, at 8350, The preparatory signal
wius given, The Geoesta and the
Duuntless were the only eon-
tegtunts, The racers atood off and
on under plain lower sails and gaf top
sails, ready for tne order to start,
which wus given at four o'clock.
Thirty seconds later the (ienesta had
crogsed the line, followed In three
winutes and Nfteen seconds by the
Diauntless. The wind was blowing
from the south at therate of (fteen
mileg an kour, The weather was falr
and there wos @ light sea,

SuovLp Mr. Foraker not'be elected
in Ghio, all the rivers will dry up and
the sun will set every duy at 1 o’clock
p.m.

" FOR COUGHS AND CROUP USY 4

TAYILOR'S

Tha swent gunt, a0 prihared from o tedn of the iams nams,
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Ui DR BIGHERS HUCKLMEBEN CORDIAL for
Diarshees, Dysttaty ungd Celldraa Tosthing. Pur svbe by
Wi dragging,

Bottled Advertising.

It has been demonstrated that bottled adver-
HIsIng 18 sprior to any and all modes.

Wo liave adopted the plun of pinctne the bulk
of oir advertisling INSTDH of the bottle and
corking It up, while othera do'all Shebe worl: on
thie outside.

That 1§ 1he reason that B, B, B, provis s valy-
Able 1 the duro of 11 Blond (l4enses, Serofilons
Swelllngs mud Sores, Khowmatism, Cilarmh
SEin sl Kiduey alfeetlons. Morit 15 o the
bottde and the patlent 18 nt onoe aenvineed of
the fact,  Large bottles 81, thiree for 260, Ad-
dross, Hiood Balm Co.. Atlnnta, Ga,

B.B. B.

J. ML ELs, Atlants, G, writed: 1 hnve bad o

sbevers fopm of Eezema, ten yenrd, and have

[dhind 1o sgoure roltet Toon various doctars, and
Aot 140 holtles of & noted romedy, T was
prononnoed inearnble, nt the use of 13, B, B,
T effected § obre, nud Teeler to Dr, 1, O,
Huery, Dr, F. F, Taber, Atlnti, tis,

W ML Clieshiee at W B, Brothertan's itore,
Al writes, T have hud o lnrge enting uloor
onmy ey eured by e ase of 5, D, 1Y

1015 dueldedly & tioat wondortul wedlolne fop
thelonure of blood diseases, aod It will Dlegsn
uverybody."

Naspvince, Tesy,, Nov, 8, 1884,

Otigol my cpstomers, Mps. L, Willkamis, ha
been walng W B B, wshort time ang réported to
me that Its effects wore afply nirvelonus, and
Lhat bo far surpnsses nll other blood reniedios alio
Lyt useed, sl that shie eonld lieartiy samotion
HDYLUInG saud D 1S favar, w8 0t ad given b
more. vellel Uin dnything stie had ovor wsed
hefores W. H OWEN, Druggist,

A page book filled with informution shout
yoiir blood, your skin, Kidvoy, Rbewmnntiimn,
Old Uleers and Sores, Blood palsony, ele,, mailed
free of charge, Addrisy

BLOOD BALM CO.,

Sold at wholesale oty
&Co., Vieksburg, hiss, - 0¥ 0. G, Beyuolds

’




